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THE VKOWNLESS Ha'T

TUOMAS DUNN RNGLISH,

It doubtioss had been a rospestablo hat
hat 1 saw on tho odge of the si -
Though nrow'nlou wdgebim:oslﬁ:ﬁnl&g: d::«'l all

that ;
And it cortaialy wasn’t the lenst i
But I r.:::’u,?u’)vhon it lay with lt‘h‘:yo:a’:)f wy
And carcfally drew the old thi ;
Then I nomm‘ for o mmngnr. n.ng'u:':' |’t {:l:%o'k,
And l'-&:g:al it out whers thoy orvwwod o'er the

7K

BY DR.

An elderly gontloman orossing just the:
Waoll-gloved, nently bnotmi.g :i‘ndtol‘:.dnin the best—
Amﬂnt' no courtlior man among moen—
ldn‘t let the old head-goar quiescontly rest.
Ho m?d through his gcld-mounted spestacies

own
At the fabrio of plush I had tossed in his path ;

Ho twisted his eye-brows of paths
And be kioked 1t, wir.h’&o“;ry&z;:o‘:\m:: "of wrath.

A dolieate girl tripping early to school,
Witk lungh-hox an suwyhnl. on::Oa' past where it

I
Bhe was tﬂiﬁkinz. nodoubt, of [
nOr oooning tho lesson set dowa:l(,':)or tgglgl:‘l;.rulo,

o or a tho hat inet h yo—
She bonti her houd downwnrg, lll'::r I‘I,; lq(mnod S

ourl ;
She east a quick glance to sce nn o igh,
B with tip of Bor tos gavo the Sl b ok mhitl.

Some boys on their orrand of mi
Alloager for what gave n pr;;?il;ioogl!'f?lrl: bent,
And as pnst with their whooping and shouting they

wont,

The hat crushod and torn mot the vision of ono
*Ho1 hero is o football I” and upward it rm-o.n :
Propolied by the forco of tha littlo mon’s foot;
i, tmmlplou b{ shoo soles nnd dented by tves,

1t soon found its way to tho ond of the stroot.

Meanwhilo on tha curb-stone th 1 td H
1t was rusty snd womhur-wu‘:l:: L:r’is?:donndahlg;-'

. ped ¢
With a r:‘n:“ln the front where & too had come
) 1
And a plros whore the solo from the wolt had boon

ripped.
But no ono disturbed it ; it1 h "t
Though directly beforo cvgx?y:u‘:-r:nmg: :i:}!‘al;.o:w o
In kicking the hut was our cnorgy shown,
Aund selely in that we expouded our spite.

1 puzxled my noddle n reason tofind
‘Vhy the hat should be spu,;nedand the shoe should

. _escapo ;
But rejected the first one that oamo to my miad,
That the oausa Iny in relative softnoss and shape.
We pity tho boor who is worn out by toil ;
ut we Jeer nt Napuleon now ho is down :
Tho £hoo was croated Lo proas on tho suil ;
Tho hat is degradoed in lusing its orown.
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FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAPTLER IV.
i BACK FROM THE JAWS OF DEATH."

L Surelf that is o man lying by the hedgeside
there,” said n farmer to his son, as they drove to
market in the carly morning, * Yes it is, and
an old man too ; wo must not Ieave him there
so far from a house, ho has been out Iato last
night and was too tired to get homo,”

‘1 he farmer jumped down from his waggon,
and almost started as the matted hair and
graybeard met his oyes, Richard Cuninghame
was sick nigh unto death ; his clothes, satur-
ated with the cold night dew, clung round his
shivering limbs to numb, not to shelter them ;
and his aching head lay on tho hard sod, with
no wigh over to risc again, love and hate alike
gong, the powers of the soul prostrate befors the
pressing, crying, waats of the body. ~

& Are yosick old man, that yee'r lying thore"
inquired tho kind hearted farmor,

Tho gray-beard opened his eyes, looking help-
lessly in tho faco bending over him, but scarce.
1y comprehending what ho heard.

¢ Aro yo far from home, whero do you bide ?*
resumecd the farmer,

“I bave no homo,” groaned out the old

man.

% Lord save us, yce'r an old man to be wan-
dering about, and you so sick like, what's the
mattor with you

% I do not know, leave mo
old mun closing his oycs.

& No, wo cannn do that ; come here John,
we'll lifthim -into the waggon, and take him
to Auldborough, we will got some place thore
to put him into.”

Ho was a big man, and no light weight, but
tho father and son placed him {n the cﬁrﬁ? and
in the course of an hour or two, brought him to
thio'ministor's houso at Auldborough.,

The minister had no way to provide for
him but by sending him to the hospital in the
ncighbouring city, and there he was conveyed
in a cart provide(i with a mattress and bian-
kets,

Ho had a long struggle for life, but his iron
constitution at last prevailed. Bo was con-
scious and opened’ his cyes to see himself in a
room with several beds, on all of which wore
strotched, sick mon, like himsolf the recipients
of charity, :

to dio” said the

i
0
Y

glass half a foot long hung on the wall oppo-
site, that he had a hundred times more chance
of being recognized as the Sir Richard Cuning-
hame of Haddon Castle thun he had the day he
cntered the hospital. .
His long beard was gone, the matted eolf
Tocks were also a thing of the past, and although
his ficsh was worn and thin, y=t his face had
lost the pallid unearthly hue which long con-
filuiement in a placo where no sunlight could
rench him had imparted to it.

He was impntient to leave the hospital, and
at last he counted tho days with feverish anx-
icty.

& Why are you ro anxious to lenve tho hos-
pital,” said the Doctor to him one duy in answer
to onc of his many inquirics as to when he
would be pronounced convalescent, and be per-
mitted to go.

@« T wish togo home,” was the reply.

# Your home could not have been a very
comfortable one, or you would not have come
hero, thero was nothing jn your caso to makeit
necessary that you should bo placed in an hos-
pital, o careful nurse was more nceded than a
skilful physician, watching would have been
more to you than medecine ; why then, bo so
desirons to leave tho place before you are sure
thero is no fear of a relapse ?"

# I have affairs of great importance to trans-
act.’’

When ho was ablo to tell his name, it had
been entered on the hospital books, as Richurd
Cuninghame, by this name he was then ad-
dressed by tho Doctor, nurse, and his follow
paticnis,

% Who are you Richard ?” asked the Doctor
in answer to tho foregoing, ¢ your speech and
manners deelare you to be n man of education,
and eno who has mixed in an clevated rank in
society, what position did you hold in your
young days ?"

# T am abaronet, my land is in tho next coun-
ty to your own, my homo ig onc of the fincat
Castles in Scotland, my signature is good for
more money than would buy this hospital and
ondow it ) : ‘

Ho got well rapidly, and whenat last he could
#it up in his bed, ho fo

und by the aid of a little

. 4 Capital 1” yeturned the Doctor- laughing,

o

“ wno Arg vou?"

why you are quite a great man, you must give
me your note of hand for n thousund pounds be-
fore you leave the honse.”

# 1 will doso now with pleasure,” replied Sir
Richard. He was naturally a miser—gold wor-
shipper, but he was also prond and ostentatious
as Lucifer ; it must become known that ho was
in the hospita), and he wonld do nway with
that unpleasant fume by giving as a patient
there had never given before.

The Doctor tocarry out his joke with the old
panper, who had evidently once been n gentle.
man, aud now assumed to be classed among the
uristovmey, produced pen, ink, and paper and
wrote out a promissory note in favor of Dr,
Barton for one thousand pounds which was
signed by Richard Cuningbamo Daronct, of
Haddon Castle.

After duly expressing his thanks the doctor

| exhibited the documnent in the surgery to the

grent amusement of some medical students
present, one of whom fastened it with wafers,
inside the cover of a receipt book, saying it
was too valuable to risk its being lost,

Three months after, the doctor was entering
one of the baunking houses in tho city when he
cncountered a gentleman who bowed to him,
a stiff, although courtly bow; Doctor Burton
asked the bank clerk, who the gentleman was
who had just gone out, saying * It strikes mo
I know tho face and yet I cannot reeall to my
memory where I have met him.”?

% The gentleman who left the bank as you
entered is Sir Richard Cuninghamo of Haddon
Castlo.”

In an instant the doctor recollected the face,
and recognized in him the paupor patient; he
immediately went for the promising note, and
delivering it to tho bank clerk, received a
thousand pounds for the benefit of the hospitall

On once more finding himself in the strects
of Aberdeen, Bir Richard made the best of his
way to thoe offico of Waddell and Wood. The
Waddells, father and son, had beon his own and
his father’s lawyers, and he know if any one
would recognigo him, it would Le them or

perhaps some clerk who had been in their|”

employmont twonty ycars before.

The office was encily found, thero it stood
the sune old house, built of granite, with its
guble end to the street.

He opuned the outer office; all exactly as
he had seen it twenty yenrs Lefore, the very
desks seemed old friends, his hopes of identi-
fieation had bueen ata low ebb as he walked
along tho strects, 8o many new buildings were
around him, every face that he looked at was
that of a stranger, ho fult ag if he were some
one of a former nge come trespassing on the
ground, which had long been the property of
his successors,

¢ §y this the office of Waddell and Wood.”

©® Yeg,"

A curt yes, but good cnough for the cont
aned hat he wore. 1t is generally to the clothes
of n stranger we speak, if we answer suavely
and respectfully, it is sure to be to one armyed
in purple snd line linen, one whom we fancy
from the texture of his gurment fures sump-
tuonsly cvery day,

¢ I wish to see Mr. Thomas Wnddell”

The young gentleman anddressed was busily
employed in the important occupation of paring
his nnils, and on being first spoken to, did not
condeseend to lift his cyes from the thumb
nail he was endeavouring to model on the most
approved principle; but on hearing the namo
Mr. 'I'homas Waddell, ho suspended his dpern-
tions, although &till keeping the knifo on a
small point of tho nail, which to cnsure the
symetry of the whole must bo pared down,
and opening his eycs to their full extent, which
was not much, theso orbs being the smallest of
washed out blue twinklers, he snid ina slow
dignified manuner meant to impress his hearer
with a due notion of his, (tho clerk's) impor-
tance. .

# You wish to sec Mr. Thomas Waddell ?*

“ 1 do An impatient « I do.”

« Then," impressively and with an nir of
solemnity. ¢ You cannot sce Alr, Thomas
Waddell here sir.*
© As ho left the irm?”

“ Yor, long ago.”?
My, Thomas Waddell was the one he could
most depend on,a grasping man with soverity

written in every line of his face, ho would tw
the best counselor; he must seek him in his
new quarters; it was curious the brothers had
separaled, ho never thought they would.

# Whero can 1 find Mr. Thomns Waddell 27

¢ That is a quostion not ensily answered,”
replied Mr. Pomposity, without iifting his cyes
from his thumb nail which he was again en.
gaged in modeling, his whole mind oceupied
with tho important business. « Ilis body is
enterred I believe in the Gray frinrs Cometery ?

“ Dead!” exclnimed  8ir  Richard, over-
whelmed with sarprise and regret at tho loss
of one whom he kuew would hnve been an ablo
coadjutor,

@ Do, reiterated the clerk in a pert man-
ner he meant to be impressive,

¢ Then I shall see Mr, Wood.”

¢ Sorry I can’t oblige you there agnin® was

the flippant answer, this time delivered with a
half smile, to which he had not condescended
previously ; shutting his kuife and putting it
into his pocket, he folded hin army on the desk
and leaning thereon waited for a reply.
@ [y Mr, Wood still in the firm 77 agked 8ir
Richand in an uncertain voice, ns if ho alrendy
anticipated the answer would be ¢ He is also
dend.”

The clerk still maintaining what he sujp-
posed o be an imposing attitude, leaning on
his desk, after o punse of one or two seconds
snid, with anair of pedantic gravity he funcied
un exact copy of the enlin composure of man-
ner peculinr to the youngest, and handsomest
member of the firm and guzing with unwink-
ing cyes in the face of the shabbily dressed old
man a8 he spoke

# Mister muan, will you inve the goodaceas to
inform me, where you have dropped from? in
the enquiries you have made, you have in both
instances inquired for gentlemen who are long
gince dead, the first you asked for, passed from
this troubled slage of existence sixteen years
since

He hadd rearcely ceased gpeaking when Mr,
John Waddcll, the head of the firm, entered,
and without noticing the stranger, threw a
letter on the desk in front of the young clerk,
saying as he did so.,

“ Tuke that lctter down to Simpson and
Brown's and bring me an answer; mind you
don’s waste: your time, I'm waiting for you.”

Sir Richiard recognized him at 1 glance, older
fooking he was certuinly, but there was the
same quick clear voice, the samo searching
blue eye, so true itself it forced the truth from
others,

Having given the letter to his clerk, Mr.
Waddell walked into an inner oflice, to which
Sir Richard followed him, removing his hnat as
the Inwyer looked ronnd to find who had the
cooluess to enter his snnctum anbidden,

“\Vho are you?' cume involuntnrily from
his lips us with a deep serutinizing glance the
lawyer took in every linenment of face and fi-
gure, from the head with its thick shock of
short gray hair, down to the ill shod feet, wigh
their slipper like coverings; Sir Richwnl saw
that he was recognized as some one the lawyer
had geen and known, but, who, or when before
come in contact with, his memory could not
reenlls it was enough the rubicon was past, the
memory of name and person would come in
good time,

“\Who do you say T am, John Waddell ??
John Waddell eame in front of the stranger,
and stood surveying him with a grave puzzled
look as he pussed his left band gevernl times
neross his chin, replying in a slow hesitating
volee,

« Were 1 to say who I think you are, I would
name one the world has counted dend for up-
wards of cighteen yenrs,

“ 1 have been baried alive for eighleen yenrs

John Wadkdell” gaidd the old man, his pale cheek
showing a healthier glow as the blod rashed
to hix fuee, stirred by the recollection of his
wrongs, andd the fear which still hannted him
of being sent to an insane asylum to herd with
mndmen,
The colour spread over his face, fogether
with the expression of his eye while he spoke,
the tone of his voice, all combined to mako as-
surance donbly sure ; the lnwyer felt certnin ho
saw before him 8ir Richard Cuninghame, al-
though whethier the shrewd, close fisted man ot
other days, or a poor insane wretch it was dife
ficult to sny. The face betokened neither im.
beeility or wildhess, but the dress, particularly
the hat and shoes, were such a8 no sane me-
chanic would willingly gv abroad in.

inghnine

son; shut up in an iron cage under the roof in
the castern tower, with a space of six feetsquaroe

three yenrs with no change of raiment, untit
my clothes rotted off my Lack piccomeal ; bad
a8 your cyes tcll me you think theso coarse
rgs are, they arc the best I havo had in all

a spuring hand on food that my servants would
have refused to touch; but for the last ten years
1 have had wholcsome food, and what in that
h_(_)t plrce was more necessary, sufficient water.
I'fancy his object was to prolong my lifc as
long as possible, that ho might gratify his ma-~
lgnant passions ; he never loved me, I saw the
evil of his soul, and because I tried to amend

vengo,”

# Where were you buricd alive Richard Cun-

#In my own Castle of Haddon, by my own °

to walk about, fecd and sleep in; for the first

those long weary years ; at first I was ted with -

him by punishmeat, he sought and had his re- -




